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	1. Chapter 1

Songfic prompts

Some short Smith/Trinity fics inspired by a random shuffle on my playlist.

Warning – Some of these may not make sense in the Matrix universe or seem very AU/Out of character/just plain silly! So if you're a diehard 'know-every-detail-about-the-Matrix' type of fan then apologies it may not be your cup of tea! J

What do you mean? – Justin Bieber

**'What do you mean?' **

The question took trinity by surprise, effectively waking her from her daydream. Turning her head sideways she regarded the man…well program walking next to her, his customary shades hiding his eyes and his posture almost too rigid. He still walked with an air of authority and looked intimidating when he wanted to.

_Flashback-_

Ever since the Matrix suffered that cataclysmic glitch last year the rebels found they were able to move around more freely without fear of the agents attacking, in fact they realised that Smith and the other agents left them alone now as if the rebels were no longer considered a threat!

Since then Trinity had decided to begin researching and studying the Agents more closely in case the glitch was ever corrected, it would be useful to know more about them, how they moved, fought, operated etc

This was why she now found herself strolling through the city streets with the 'Leader' of the Agents.

It had been an adrenaline fuelled moment the day Trinity first approached Smith and the agents on her own, she was wary in case the glitch had been fixed and he would attack her the moment she got within a few feet of him. Luckily for her, Smith had not attacked and (through Trinity's perseverance) agreed to Trinity asking him and the other agents questions. Trinity was surprised to find that the Agents were just as curious about humans as she was with them. She often found herself spending hours talking with Smith about absolutely anything and everything, he would even on occasion let her ride in the car with them whilst they were working. An extremely fragile unspoken truce had formed between the rebels and the agents, all thanks to Trinity.

End of flashback-

Walking along the street, Trinity thought more on Smith's innocent question; they had been talking about human love and relationships when Trinity had mentioned about how sometimes people hide their real feelings, which had prompted Smith to ask…

**'What do you mean?' **The question seemed almost strange, his voice no longer carrying the commanding tone Trinity was used to hearing.

Trinity pondered for a few more seconds to try and think of how to best explain to Smith the inner workings of a human brain when it came to relationships and love.

**'Well sometimes a person will say one thing but in reality they may feel the complete opposite'** Trinity explained looking toward Smith to see if he had caught any of that.

Nope he just looked majorly confused at her!

_'Ok try again Trinity' she_ thought to herself.

**'Take for instance…if a man really liked a woman or another man whatever his preference was, he may be afraid to tell that other person the truth for fear of rejection, or if someone is angry at someone else they may say one thing and mean another all because of the anger built up'**

Trinity glanced slightly to the side to see if Smith understood, she could see his gaze was to the ground in front of them and was thinking over what she had just said. It struck Trinity how crazy the situation was…she trying to teach an Agent about love.

**'Sometimes people are wary about letting their true emotions show and others just don't know what to say so they end up saying the wrong things' **

The sun was beginning to set and the reds, blues and purples of the sky began to make way for the night and neon lights of the City. They continued walking towards the payphone Trinity was going to use to transport back, today for some reason Smith had said he would walk her to it, Trinity found that even though she knew she could handle herself and Smith knew she could handle herself…it was actually quite a nice gesture on his part to escort her there.

She was reluctant to admit it to herself but…she had actually enjoyed spending the day talking with him. Trinity had found that Smith for some reason had more of a personality (if you could call It that) than the other agents, maybe that was why he was regarded as the 'leader' of the small group? Whatever the reason he had been given these traits, he had them and She had picked up on them over their various conversations. It was his curiosity about humans, not in a bad way but in an almost childlike innocence kind of way that surprised her the most.

His voice once again brought her out of her musings:

**'It seems strange, if a person likes another would it not be more logical to tell them the truth? That way both parties would know exactly what the other felt. Surely lying would be counter productive to what they actually want?'**

They had both come to a stop outside a payphone booth when Trinity turned to face him, she had a small sad smile on her face as she regarded the agent in front of her, his sentient program logic was so incredibly complex and yet effortlessly simple in a childlike way that she couldn't help the smile she gave him.

**'That's true, it would be nice if everyone was more honest with each other but sometimes there are occasions when the truth is not the right answer and you have to lie to protect either yourself or the person you love'**

The payphone began ringing.

Trinity and Smith just stood and stared at each other for a few more seconds before Trinity turned slowly to reach for the receiver.

**'Will you be coming back tomorrow?'** asked Smith in a low gentle voice.

Trinity turned to face Smith, her hand still on the receiver.

**'Yes, if you and the other agents don't mind my company?'** She asked hopefully, normally she would have to annoy Smith and ask several times if she could spend more time with them, this was the first time he had asked her.

**'Of course not…I enjoy our conversations'** he replied honestly.

Lifting the phone receiver up towards her ear, Trinity kept watching him as she whispered her reply…

**'I enjoy them too'**

Within a few seconds, Smith watched as the woman disappeared right in front of him, gazing at the empty space where she once stood, he turned slowly and began making his way back up the street.

Trinity's first thought she had when she woke up was…

_'I really do enjoy them'_


	2. Chapter 2

**Fast Car – Jonas blue (Remix version of Tracy Chapman's song)**

The windows were rolled down,

It was a warm day in the City,

The breeze was blowing through her hair,

The driver still had his customary shades on,

She'd had to pester him to put the radio on,

It had been so long since she'd sat in a car and just enjoyed the ride,

The sun was high in the sky,

They were approaching the highway now,

He checked the mirrors, changed gear, foot down on the gas,

The car sped up,

She let a small smile escape her lips,

For now nothing else existed,

But the wind in her hair, the song on the radio,

Perfect for this one moment in time,

The scenery and the people rolling past,

The man driving,

They hadn't spoke for a while,

They didn't have to,

His posture was more relaxed now,

One hand on the wheel, the other arm rested by the window frame,

She couldn't help but steal a glance at him,

How had they both got here?

It no longer mattered,

For now,

She was happy.


	3. Chapter 3

Many thanks to The Faint Muse for reviewing! :-)

Gun – CHVRCHES

BANG!

**'Dammit!' **

**'You're aiming too high' **

The look Trinity gave Smith was enough for the Agent to hold his hands up in front of him as if to say '_I come in peace!'_

Turning back to face the makeshift target, several beer bottles perched on a wall one hundred yards away Trinity took aim again.

They had drove out to a quiet wooded area just twenty minutes out of town, Trinity had taken offence when Smith had stated earlier that day that no human could ever be as good as an agent when it came to certain things, the example he had given was shooting for instance. The Agents were equipped with unmatched marksmanship skills, something a human could never replicate, of course Trinity had to prove him wrong!

So here they were standing in this clearing whilst Trinity cursed under her breath every time she missed the target. She took aim again, her breathing was calm, her stance perfect, her left eye closed whilst her right one followed the lead edge of the top of the gun and lined up the target with the iron sight. Slowly, calmly she squeezed the trigger…

BANG!

**'What the actual hell!?'** Trinity exclaimed furiously, she had missed again!

**'I don't get it, why do I keep missing?'** She asked as she turned to face Smith.

**'In the city the buildings shelter you from the winds but out here you need to adjust your aim to compensate for wind speed and direction'** Smith explained to her.

Trinity, feeling more and more deflated, looked back towards the targets, those beer bottles appeared to be mocking her.

She looked back towards Smith **'how do I do that?' **

Smith moved his gaze from the targets back to Trinity,

**'Aim at the front green bottle'**

Trinity did as he instructed, she placed her feet apart into a solid base position, adjusted her body so she was comfortable, raised her arms up in front of her whilst gripping the gun tightly and began to focus on controlling her breathing.

She almost jumped with fright as she felt Smith move to stand right behind her; she hadn't heard him move! He was standing so close to her now, her back was against his chest, he had never been this close to her before. Slowly he brought his arms up around her, his hands moving to surround hers on the gun.

Trinity could feel his breath on the side of her cheek as he spoke.

**'Relax your breathing' **

Trinity resisted the urge to tell him it was because of him her breathing was now all over the place!

Smith spoke lowly in her ear,

**'Relax your arms, I'll guide you to where you need to aim' **Smith then proceeded to gently move her arms with his and his hands still wrapped around hers on the gun's handle.

If she was being completely honest, Trinity wasn't quite able to register everything that was happening, she was still getting her head around the fact that his arms were effectively wrapped around her body.

**'Ok, now fire when you're ready'** Smith spoke again.

Trinity hadn't realised he had finished positioning her, she looked towards where she was aiming, it looked like it was way off target.

**'Wait, there's no way I'll hit it if I aim there'** She said puzzled.

**'Trust me, you will'**

Trinity stood for a few more seconds shaking her head at the impossible shot, before closing her left eye and squeezing the trigger.

BANG!

The beer bottle shattered into a million pieces!

**'I did it!'** she cried excitedly. Trinity turned to see an almost smug look on the agents face.

Trinity smiled sarcastically '**you don't need to look so smug you know' **she said** l**ooking up into his face, his arms had lowered to his sides but he was still standing quite close.

**'I told you agents were better than humans at this'** he stated smugly to her.

Placing her hands on her hips she squared her shoulders and faced the agent, he was not getting away with that!

**'Fine then smart-ass, lets see you hit one then'** Trinity challenged him with a mischievous glint in her eye.

Smith turned to look at the bottles left standing, he stood side on as he preferred using a one handed shooting style, reached his right hand into his jacket where his gun sat inside its holster. He pulled the weapon out and extended his right arm out in front of him to take aim. That was when he noticed Trinity had moved to stand next to him, she was looking over his shoulder to see where he was aiming. **'Hmm you sure you want to aim there?'** She quizzed him lightly. Remaining in position he turned his head to face her, he knew she was trying to put him off, it didn't matter, he knew it wouldn't work so decided to play along with it.

His reply was a slight smirk before asking '**so where should I aim for then as you are now the expert?'**

Trinity smiled wickedly, she knew his ego would make him play along as if he couldn't be beaten, she was going to enjoy upsetting him!

**'Well if it was me…'** She started before moving to stand closer to him, he was just a little bit taller than her.

She mirrored his position so that her left arm was raised like his right, her hand resting over his and their bodies were square on with their heads turned to face the front.

Trinity ignored her heart hammering away in her chest and leant forward into him so that their upper bodies were well and truly touching, she then drew her lips close to his ear and whispered.

**'I think you should aim here' **and she guided his gun just ever so slightly to the left of the target.

He followed as she directed and allowed himself to be moved by her, it was then he noticed that her other hand had actually moved from her side to rest on his chest…

Smith was actually surprised at how close she had come to him, he didn't know what to do!

Should he keep his arm by his side? Maybe he should move it to rest at her waist? What the hell was going on? He didn't want to admit it but she had actually succeeded in making him fluster a bit!

He couldn't concentrate properly with her so close to him, her voice so low and gentle whispering into his ear. Smith needed to focus, he aimed for the target

**'You know you can fire whenever you want'** Trinity spoke mockingly into his ear again, oh she was enjoying this, she could see the agent losing focus.

Squeezing the trigger, Smith knew instantly he had messed up.

BANG!

The bottle target remained intact!

He just stood there in disbelief…he had just been beaten by a human girl!

He lowered his arm and turned his head slowly to face her, she had the look of triumph on her face.

**'Oh well never mind, maybe next time with some practise'** she mocked him as she lightly patted his chest a few times before walking back towards the car. Oh she would never let him forget this!

Smith stood dumbfounded as he watched Trinity slink off back to the car chuckling to herself, he waited till she was in the car out of earshot.

A sly smirk once again appeared on the Agents face as he raised his gun once more, he didn't even bother looking this time…

BANG!

BANG!

BANG!

Shards of glass flew everywhere as the three remaining bottles were destroyed within seconds.

Holstering his gun, Smith walked back towards the car.


End file.
